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If I had seen him I could have guessed whether his feelings were genuine or not, for I knew him too well to be deceived. But from all that I heard, I should be inclined to say that he was really animated by the sentiments he manifested. He was a father, and he doted on his child. His heart must have been moved when he gazed on the lovely boy who had been destined at his birth to wear twenty crowns, but who had been dispossessed of his inheritance by those who were his natural protectors. Whatever may now be said of Napoleon's farewell to the National Guard, there can be no doubt that the enthusiasm of the Parisians was that day at its height.
No person who was then in the capital can forget the prolonged shouts of Vive VEmpereur! Vive le Roi de Rome.' The Place du Carrousel resounded with the oaths of fidelity taken by the officers of the National Guard; and yet, before a few weeks elapsed, these oaths, so solemnly pledged, were betrayed and forgotten.
Napoleon was anxious to make one more attempt to bring the Allied Sovereigns to something like reasonable conditions: and he accordingly sent the Duke of Vicenza to the headquarters of the Allied army. The Duke was a favorite of the Emperor Alexander, and Napoleon was perfectly aware of the importance of regaining the friendship of the Sovereign of Russia. Alas! why did he ever lose it ? Alexander loved him as a brother. Be this as it may, the Duke of Vicenza was on such a footing with the Emperor Alexander as enabled him to make propositions of peace and friendship with some probability of success. Napoleon, with the view of giving more dignity to the Duke, appointed him his Minister for Foreign Affairs.
It now became necessary that the Emperor should have near him a Minister to correspond with the Plenipotentiary. The Duke of Vicenza could scarcely expect that the Emperor could himself maintain the diplomatic correspondence amid the rapid operations of the prodigious campaign. The Duke of Bassano was nominated to this duty.
About the time when Murat leagued with the enemies of Prance, a curious scene took place in the interior of the Palace of Naples. Of this scene I here presentity which he had evinced when he presented his son to the National Guard.esden.ght upon him a cruel revenge. He was men against 150,000.pride, if not from affection, to do what he did in the delirium of a brain fever.s and Court officials.
